
O Worship The King  TEXT  R. Grant   MUSIC W. Croft

O worship the King, all glorious above!  O gratefully sing his power and his love!
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days,
pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

O tell of his might! O sing of his grace!  Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space,
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

The earth, with its store of wonders untold,Almighty, thy power hath founded of old,
hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree,
and round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air; it shines in the light;
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;
thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end!
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

King of Glory  TEXT & MUSIC  D. Leonard, L. Jordan, S. Garrard  •  CCLI #7019315  

I know a place where I can find You, here in the valley of the shadow
Give me eyes to see where You’re leading me

I know a place where I can feel You, here in the freedom of forgiveness
Give me strength to hold fast to what I know

You restore my soul, I’m Yours alone, O King of glory
When dark gives way to light, Your hope will rise, O King of glory

I know a place where I can hear You, Your truth is a whisper in the chaos
Give me faith to stand strong in this rushing wind

Surely goodness and mercy will follow me, 
Every moment, I will dwell with You 
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Come Thou Fount Of Every Blessing  TEXT  R. Robinson   MUSIC Nettleton

Come Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love

Here I raise mine Ebenezer, hither by Thy help I’ve come
And I hope by Thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God
He to rescue me from danger interposed His precious blood

O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be
Let Thy grace now, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord I feel it, prone to leave the God I love
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above 

Be Unto Your Name  TEXT  L. DeShazo, G. Sadler   CCLI # 2177476

We are a moment, You are forever 
Lord of the ages, God before time 
We are a vapor, You are eternal 
Love everlasting, reigning on high 

Holy, holy Lord God Almighty,  
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 
Highest praises, honor, and glory,  
Be unto Your name, be unto Your name 

We are the broken, You are the healer 
Jesus, Redeemer, mighty to save
You are the love song, we’ll sing forever 
Bowing before You, blessing Your name

Agnus Dei  TEXT  M. W. Smith  •  CCLI #626713

Alleluia, alleluia, for the Lord God Almighty reigns
Alleluia, alleluia, for the Lord God Almighty reigns 
Alleluia

Holy, holy are You, Lord God Almighty 
Worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb
You are holy, holy are You, Lord God Almighty 
Worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb, Amen

CCLI License #11276422

The Lord’s Prayer 
TEXT & MUSIC  K. Kanewske 

 Our Father  Our Father 
who art in heaven  who art in heaven  
hallowed be thy Name   
	 hallowed be thy Name
thy kingdom come  thy kingdom come 
thy will be done  thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven
	 on earth as it is in heaven

Give us this day our daily bread
And forgive us our trespasses
As we forgive those who trespass against us

And lead us not   And lead us not 
into temptation  into temptation 
but deliver us from evil 
	 but deliver us from evil
For thine  For thine 
is the kingdom  is the kingdom 
and the power, and the glory
	 and the power, and the glory

Forever and ever. Amen
Amen  Amen 
Amen  Amen   Amen

Prayer of Humble Access   
TEXT & MUSIC  A. Piercy  •  CCLI #1589172 

 We do not presume
To come to Your table
Trusting in our own righteousness
For we are not worthy
So much as to gather
The crumbs from under Your table
But trusting, O Lord,  
In Your great and manifold mercy 
For You are the same Lord
Whose nature’s always to have mercy
So cleanse us and feed us
With the body and blood of Your Son
That we may live in Him
And that He may live in us
For ever and ever.  Amen.


